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Select Poetry.

THE BATTLE-FIEL-

Tes ! a battle's a very fine thing, while you're
fighting,

The seme nps and downs are very exciting.
But a sombre sight is a battle-field- ,

To the sad survivor's sorrowing eye.
When those who scorned to fly or yield,

In one promiscuous carnage He ;

.When the cannon's roar
Is heard no more,

And the think dun smoke has rolled away,
And the victor comes for the last survey,
Ot the well-foug- field of yesterday!

No triumphs flush that haughty brow
- No proud exulting look is there,
His engle glance Is humbled now,

As earthward, in anxious care

It seeks the form whose stalwart pride
But yesterday morn was by his side !

And there It lies on yonder band
Of corses, which themselves had breath

But yester morn now cold and dark,
With other dews than those of death I

Powerless as It had ne'er been born,
The hand that clasped his yester morn !

And there are widows wandering there,
Thatroam the blood besprinkled plain,

And listen in their dnmb despair
For sounds they ne'er may hear again !

One word, however, faint or low,
Ay, e'en a groira were music now !

And this is glory ? Fame !

Our Story-Telle- r.

LOYAL,

A STORY OF THE PRESENT DAY.

BY MISS CARRIE CARL.

A touno man stood upon tLe steps of
a recruiting office in a little town of one
of the Western States. A boy, we might
rather say, for the beardless face, its
shadow of golden hair, its blue, earnest
eye?, nnd delicate, almost girlish features,
could not have seen more than fifteen

summers. lie stood with one hand upon
the door-knob- , the other wa& pressed in

a perplexed, irresolute way over his fore-

head lor a moment he stood thus as if
debating with himself, then he opened

the door and entered.

A nuvi' r of men snt aro.!Tidthe st.ive.
i ne o,i a Inuh stool behind a defc wore

t'ie u:ifciri n.n J strop of a lieutenant
'' Ah!" said the officer Mar.dly, while the
moo aronnd the stove fliU'?kl"d Mtd wink- -

ed anion" then:solvcs. "Ah,
nin-- Mr. jut oi.'ine till- -

I h ;uirht you'd eom-lud- to enlirt under
the honest old flai; and fiirht for the
str'pes and stars."

' I doti't know as T'm donz riirht
God forgive me if I'm doing wrens. Yon

know I told vi'!!, Lieutenant. I have n

little sister wht in my dyine mother left
to my cha'cre: with her last breath she
hade me take eove of little orphaned Nel-

lie, and the hasn't a soul to care for her
but me. I hope some one will befriend
her and wat'-- over her. and that theGod
of battles will " Charlie Bradshew's
voice grew trembling and indistinct.

" Never you fear ; she'll be taken care
of, old boy," said the Lieutenant. ' The
good loyal people of the village never
would see a soldier's sister come to want
or distress; do you think so, Mr.

II ugh Siinmonds, a dark eyed,. Llack

whiskered young; fellow, only laughed as

he squirted a mouthful of tobacco juice
upon the stove.

" I'd undertake to look after Miss Nel-

lie, myself,", he said, poking his next
neighbor in the ribs, " if she wasn't such
a d d little copperhead !"

The Bradshew blood was up ; the bluo
eyes grew dark with passion ; the deli- -

rcate temples wre purple with rage.
" What do you mean," he said, turn-

ing fiercely upon the last speaker. "Keep
your epithets to yourself ; and such care
as yours for my sister is not needed. By
the way, Hugh Simmond3,.why aint you
enlisting? You with your loud-mouthe- d

patriotism ?"

" They vtouldu't take Mr. Simmonds,"
spoke up the recruiting officer, "he has
the cosmopendem'of the.aurrecular .ver-tertri-

autiscercerm. Mr. Simmonds has
enlisted twice and been rejected both
times for. disability.'-- '

"I'm sure be is stouter and heartier
than I," said Charlie Bradshew. " And

as for abuse of me and my sister, soldier

or civilian, I've heard the last of it I will

mark my words."

ICvery vilLie coa.uiuinty, wc doubt

not, has "its II ugh Slium'-!i-- sotnowhat
dissimilar from the geniiem.tn of whom

we write, perhaps, so far as tlcpersuti-ll-

is concerned, but boasting the same char-

acter.

A very intensely loyal young man, who

denominated Mr. Lincoln as the Govern-

ment and had a perfect contempt and in-

tolerance in regard to those who differed

him in ofini&u. Ii a man, or wo- -

nit:n either id "Constitution," that iu- - i

dividual was a " copperhead" if any one

hinted that this war should be carried on

for the restoration of the Union, " with

out an if," that person was " a secesh and

oueht to he hung." He was uncondition-

ally Union of course, but not for the
Union unless slavery was pulled up root
and branch Jirst, instead of making the
abolition of slavery a consequent of the
war, his theory was that putting dowsthe
rebellion was a secondary consideration.
" Slavery must be. abolished if the Union
went to h 1!"

But Mr. Simmonds was, as we said, in
tensely loyal, one of the first to head sub
scriptions for volunteer families (for
effect, never being paid) his name flour-

ished on handbills as chairman of Union
committees, the right hand man of all
recruiting officers, provost marshals, etc.
The first to get up dinners in honor of
the soldiers home on furlough though
he never paid a cent ' himself, but his
grocery was patronized, of course, in the

getting up thereof as he sold oysters,
peaches, etc., etc., at cost said cost be-

ing the usual retail price at other stories
At all " Un'wn Jtalliet," he was the big-

gest fish in the pond getting up banners
and transparencies, emblems and flags

and always marshal of the day, chief
speaker, committee on toasts, etc.

Mr." Simmonds also was extremely loy

al, for he believed in negro equality, say- -

ng that only by a commingling of the
black and white races could the highest
human perfection be secured. lie was a

great friend of the negro, though he nev-

er gave a cent to clothe, feed or free one

in his life. But the gentleman's biggest
gun was that he was a Democrat, a life- -

ong Democrat, but not a d d ',' copper
head;" he was a Jackson Democrat, a

Douglas Democrat though in 'GO he
cursed that great and good man, and
neered at his adherents as " Union sa'

vers," when the "old slave Union wasn t

worth n cuss, no how.'! This was the
ife Ion? Drmocrtrtf?) whirried " copper

head'! to every true Democrat and so

But to go on with our story; after
Charlie Bradshew went to war, this per-

fection of loyalty continued to flourish
liV.e a nreen bay tree. The State quota
had been filled pn-- the fear of the draft
hc'u-- (., the cung mr.n Kettlod down

qvi.-ti-r to r. the Tribune and wait on

hi, i timerr. As for the pretty, spirit-

ed NV.Iic Bradihc.v, she had apprentic-

ed herself to the milliners, the Misses

Chnk, and tried to think she was happy
reading Charlie's letters, writing to him,
and busying himself with her needle.'

The Misses Clarks, two spinsters of
uncertain age, however, made peace and
happiness a moral impossibility for' Nel-

lie, they made Mr. Hugh Simmonds a

welcome visitor, "such a good loyal young
man he wan," and they heartily enjoyed
Nellie's discomfiture when she would

leave the room, or get into a remote cor-

ner to avoid him.

Mr. Hugh Simmonds used to entertain
his hostesses, and vice versa, with long
tirades about the "copperheads in the
army, as well as at home;" and one day
of great glee, when Nellie had niore than
usually evinced her dislike for him, he
drew a daily paper from his pocket, and
tossed it into her lap, exclaiming, "So
may it go with all tories."

The paper was marked with a pencil
at this passage :

M Among those who fell at , was

Charles Bradshew. Ho was shot by his
own Captain, while attempting to desert
to the enemy. We learn from good au-

thority, that he was a notorious 'copper-

head' at home, and richly deserved his
'

fate."- - '

The shock was too great for poor Nel-

lie, and she fell heavily to the floor. A
gleam of satisfaction passed over Hugh
Simmonds' countenance.

- ' A rather tough joke," he said ; I
think I've paid the little vixen well for
the way she has treated me since Brad-

shew went away. I paid the editor ten

dollars' for publishing that little para-

graph, but I didn't think she'd take it
exactly this way."

"So Charlie Bradshew didn't attempt
to desert, eh?" quired the elder Miss

Clark,' as she rummaged in a closet for
the camphor. ' ., '

" No, at least I never heard as he did,
and for all that, he might have done so,

you know.- - A traitor's a traitor, for all
Uncle Sam's uniform."

"And is he dead?"
" I believe that's not a fact either, for

all I know he's as well as I am."
" You are too bad, Mr. Simmonds,"

smiled Miss Clark. " As you remarked
it was a hard joke, poor girl, that broth-

er was all she had in the world."
"Well, he was a blamed 'copperhead,'

and she is too, and there's nothing too

bad for such trash," lcmarked.tLe youjig

man, taking bis hat to leave, " of course

I trust you to keep my secret in regard
to the notice."

Miss Clark protested that she wouldn't
hint a woTd of the affair and perhaps
she would have done so, but that poor
Nellie never recovered from the shock
she received ; lived only a few days, to

rave for her (as she supposed) murdered
brother. '

The day a few friends of humanity hid
Nellie's pale face away beneath the sods

of the church yard, Miss Clark made Mr.

Hugh Simmond s joke somewhat public
by relating it after the funeral ;. but un-

willing to have justice done to Charlie
Bradshew, the affair was hushed up by
these loyal people. .

When young Bradshew learned of bis
sister's death, the life he had valued for
her sake grew worthless to him, he no

longer had anything to live for, and be-

came daring and reckless. His compan-

ions could not admire his courage and
daring, and but that he fought for the
Union and the Constitution instead of
the nigger, be would have received pro-

motion. 1

One day came the terrible Jackson
fight, and among the killed was found
the white, upturned face of Charlie Brad-

shew, his golden brown curls dipped with

gore, one of the many victims of Lou-man- 's

terrible mistake." .

" What's the difference if he was kill-

ed," sneered the loyal people of his town

when they saw his name in the list of the
killed. "Only a 'copperhead,' it's a

good thing he enlisted as it helped to fill

the quota and prevent the draft ; but it's
well enough he's out of the way."

As fo'r Mr. Hugh Simmonds, "he is as

loyal as ever no voice so loud as his in

denunciation of secession, but none so

unwilling as he to shoulder a gun and
practice what he preaches.

Our story is not overdrawn rather too

lightly colored, for well we know that the
villifiers of MeClelLm have norespect for

the country's heroes. But a day'of ret-

ribution will eoiue ; justice to the true
patriot, the lover and defender of the
Union and constitutional liberty will he

done at lart, for God rules.

All Sorts of Good

Matrimony.

BY JENNY JUNE.

D you ever read the list of marriages,
liirihs and i!:at!is in your morning ppper?
Being a. man ami an old bachelor at that, I
don't suppose you do; but, being a woman I
always do, and feel .therefore, competent to
assure you that marriages have fallen cflf 8t

least three fourths since this cruel war broke
out, and especially since the articles in the
hoUM'keeping line took such a jump up-

wards
One, two or three is the most that now ap-

pears in a list that formorly counted its dor- -

ens, and these have a poor, solitary, poverty-stricke- n

look in the "110 cards" so frequently
appended to them.

It is fad to take a passing look at the nice
house-luraislii- establishments with which
New Ygrk abounds, full of kitchen curiosi-

ties, and more interesting to young house
keepers, present and prospective, than any
Museum, and thin': of them as hardly ever
called.iipuii lor one ol Lhose complete outfits
which have delighted so many young wives
in days gone by, and only kept alive by the
untiring exertions of servant girls, whose ef-

forts to sustain them breaking every house-

hold article or utensil they lay their hands
upon, deserves this public acknowledgment.

It is more sad still, however, to think of
the young women who are gradually wearing
out their rosei and their amiability under the
influence of these depressing circumstances.
Weeks lengthened into months, months into
years, and .at the turning of every new cor
ner the prospect becomes more alarming. A
line here, a wrinkle there, a disinclination to
strong lights, 0 fear of very late hours, and
lol some very fine morning a crow's foot and
not married yet ! Is not that enough to sour
the sweetest temper.

Water-fall- s, curls, crystal net.i, floating
ribbons, pretty bodices, coquetish hats, mask
veile, dainty boots, tight-fittin- g gloves, fasci

nating: manners, all of no avail. What can
the young meu be thinking about ? What,
indeed I

Such chances for picking and choosing
havn't existed in years belore, and may not
for years again. Black eyes, blue eyes and
grey eyes, are all in market, accompanied by
delicate ankles, dainty waists, and a greater
profusion of hair than was ever seen before,
and if it isn't all natural, why is it probably
bought and paid for, and that would be asav-in- g

alter marriage.

The want of matrimonial opportunities is

not caused by the absence of young men ;

there are plenty of them to be seen in the
streets, in society, and upon any public occa-

sion. But it is noticed that while they are

unusually polite they are also very reticent.
They only venture on the commonest atten-

tions and civilties, they seem to hive a fear
of a trial for breach of promise perpetually

before their eyes, and to be always on the

defensive.

This naturally puts the girls to a greater
disadvantage-the- y are not only deprived of
many of their usual methods of making an
impression, but also of many of their former
pleasures. They are not invited half so often
to theatres, concerts or operas, or even to
take a chocolate or cream, probably because
prices at fashionable restaurants have doub
led, and young men find it as much as they
can do to keep themselves in cigars and oth-

er luxuries. .l.i : ..

The idea of love, or that sort of romance
which leads men to commit the folly of5 tak-

ing a wife and trusting to Providence for the
means to supply her with bread and butter,
is all gone it never could flourish very well
in a purely mercantile community, and it
seems to have been lost entirely in the recent
financial changes and revolutions.

The majority of our young meD act as if
thep had been, brought up under the tutelage
of old Jonas Chuzzelwit, and to do great
credit to his training. They are cool and cal-

culating as an old stook operator, pride them
selves on being up to all the dodges, and are
never to be caught unawares. .1

Marriages, therefore those that take place
will shortly begin to ..assume the attitude

of a sharp bargain, in .which both sides will

seek to gain the advantage. . Young women
will have to make themselves objects of in-

terest in quite another sense from that to
which they have been accustomed, and must
gi ve up all notion of gaining husbands by the
nisplay of feminine attractions. A casual an-

nouncement by "papa," of how much he in-

tends to pay down, will do more to elicit an
avowal of serious intentions, now-a-day- s,

than an entire battery of personal and milli-

nery charms-and,- .it is feared, will do so for
some time to come.

A Good Thing.

From the Freeman's Journal.
The following letter is presented to our own

correspondent by an intelligent contraband who
said he fjund it on the field of battle:

DARKEVsn.LE, Mass., Eeb. 10, 1SG5.

My dear Nearmire :
' Your last letter has

jes come ten hand, and the earrings teu.
Kezicr. says she's much oblceged teu you,
she looks fust rate in 'om. I guess that south-

ern gal felt kinder shaller when you took 'em
ccrat o' her ears.. S.-rv-e her ri'lit, the creuel
trolip for livin' on the sweat o' the poor col-

ored men's breows. Last week, Captain Big-lo- w

sent his darter Jemirny a splendid pyan-u- er

he captered from a guthic vandel woman
deoyn there. She had the impudence teu
cail him a brute and a thevin' yankee, but he
rot some o' his men ten set fire ten her dress,
and she sung another teune. Your brother
Tob has failed again in and made
atween thirty and' forty thousan' dollars and
noow he's got the handsmest pew in- church.
The Dillabys and Me teal is and dewlittles, and
a good many more o' our nabors, has gone
deown teu Savanner to get a holt o' confis-

cated property. Your father thinks they've
went deown a leetle mite teu soon ; for he
says ontil (hem southern confedert cusses is

eout and eout exterminated he calkelates
they'll be likely to preowl areonnd o' nights;
and murder and set fire-te-n the loyal eastern
folks in cold blud, and I teu, for by all ake-un- t3

they're jest us savage as wild injins and
wunt stay confiscated, no matter what eour
great and noble pnrident gays.; Kesire says
she Wonders yeou hain't sent her any silk

dresses yet, she says mebbe yeou got some
sweethart deown there to give 'em teu ; but
I guess that's only her fun, for she knows
yon wouldn't think o' takin' a shine teu any
such gothic vaudels. All the folks in this
section goes for a nigerous persecution of the
war, qut purty much all on 'em has sloped fer

Canady to get clear o' the draft. We've got
a new minister hero. He's only preached
the tew last sabbeths; he goes in strong for
war and extermination. lie says that if he
had his way he'd soak the hull conftdercy in

kerosueu ile, and set fire teu 'em, men, wim- -'

min and children, all but the colored folks.

We like him better than any minister we ev-

er had iu Darkeysdale, he's so geood. Deb-b- y

Peabody has gin her littie boy ;o a french
woman that was stayin, her a spell last sum-

mer. She made Debby some very purty
presents for lettin' her take little Enoch, an'

neow the french woman has took him away
teu Fiance. Debby says the hand ot provi-

dence was inteu it, 'cause it will save her all

the expense of his clotliin' schoolin' and
There's so many o' the men folks

gone away from here, it seems as if there

wasn't notbin' left but wimin, and they're

cnttin' up wus than Satan. I don't know

whatil become o' the critters if the southern

confederacy ain't extermenated soon; so

that their husbans and brothers con git borne

from Canady teu see teu 'em. Giueral But-

ler has been makiu' speeches on teu Lowell

and Boston abeout savin' his sojers. Old

Stanchard, the pizen copperhead, says he

guesses Butler saved more money than so-

jers. and he come in the other night and

showed a pictcr (a carickateur he called it) ;

it was a dog, with a Gineral Butler's raine-te- ur

for its head ; it's got a collar on its neck
with a ''ShysAer" wrote on it. There was

three tin kittles tied to the dog's tale, with

"dnch gap" and ''fort Csher" wrote on the

kittles, and there was a road-po- st with

'Lowell" onteu it, and Mr. Lincon was a

standin' wUh a wip in his hand, a sayiu' teu

the dog "git eout," and there was a pious
lookiu' person on teu the picture, a sayin',

"it's abominable.'" Your father told old

Stanchard arter he seen it that he thought

teu be sent teu fort warren. Most all the of-

ficers deown south from these parts, has been
sendin' home pyanners au' picters and mar- -

better send on silk dresses an' jewelry, and
let the sojers burn the'statters an' picters.- -

The pyanners '11 deu well enough for the
goung folks teu peound onteu, but thi jewlry
an', dresses is jest tho same as cash. ' Your
father says yeou must hurry np an git the
south exterminated as soon as you can, for

then we're'eomin' deown thero to confiscate
an! locate, and so is the most of the folks

abeout here, and yeour father wants you teu
let him know- the very minit they're extermi-

nated' an' subjugated, so he cae git down
there ahead ' anybody else. Kezire says
don't forget some silk dresses for ber, an'
yeour brother Job says if you can capter a

good gold watch an'r a diamond pin he don't
mind alleowingyou a fair second band price
for 'era in petrolycm stock, which he's the
president of the company. Exterminate as
many of the gothic vandals as you can, an'
capter all the property yeou can find, and
don't forget teu read your bible steddy, is the
wish an' prayer of yeour aflecshenit mother,

HANNER TIFFLINS.

Oh ! p. a. I forgot to tell yoa that Deacon
Pardon's darter, Mehitable, is goiu' teu be
married next week harvest time to a culered
man that skewered his libity from bondige
in the suthern climes, by setiin' fire to his
gothic master's manshun and burnin' up the
family an' sekewrin' their jewe!ry au'.then
scapin' inteo Massachusetts, the 'sylum o' the
pressed colored men. He's good an' noble
an' pious; though he hain't teu say good look-in- '.

Mehitable brought him reound teu eour
house tother evenin' on c visit; the room
was purty warm an' he smelt a little leoud,
but Mehit says she's fond of the sent, 'cause
mister Genation that wrote a beook abeout
it says its healthy. Old copperhead Stanch-
ard stept in a short spell arter they went out,
n' we coulnn't beat it eout of his stubbern

bead that there was a skunk in the cellar.
Mehit says that Mr. Swandey (that's her coh-

ered bow's name) Romeo Swankey, is goin'
to study tor a lawyer. Mehit's a
him his letters, an' she's only been tew
weeks at it, and he knows A an' W and rd

when he sees 'em aready, an' yet that
abominable pizen old copperhead, old Stanch-
ard, says that when that nigger leanis to
read there'll be good skatin' iu helL Them
was his very wors, the horrid old blastcd- -

femer.

A Terrible Duel.

A few years ago, as a New Eugland gen
tleman, whose name we shall call Brown,
was passing a few days in one of our West
ern cities,' he had the misfortune uninten-

tionally to offend the susceptible honor of a

tall military Colonel who was one of his
His apologies not being satis-

factory, a challenge was sent to him, which,
however, 'he declined, from conscientious
scruples. .:..':'The Colonel, who, by the way, had won ip

two or three, encounters quite a reputation
as a duelist, at once conceived the idea that
his opponent was a coward, and resolved to
disgrace him in the face of all the assembled
wisdom of the bouse. Accordingly, the next
day, at dinner time, in marched the duelist
armed with a cowhide, and advancing to
Brown's chair, proceeded to dust his jacket
for him in the most approved style. Brown
was astonished. Luckily, he had been Lieu-

tenant of militia in' his native State, and he
knew the importance of incommoding his en-

emy by a diversion. Seizing a gravy tureen
he tossed the contents into the face of the
belligerent Colonel, and before he could re-

cover from the drowning sensation thus oc-

casioned, he sprang upon him with a liberal
hand the contents of the dishes around.

'You are an infernal " -

"Coward !" the Colonel was about to say,
but at that moment a plate of greens struck
full upon his mouth, and the word was block-

aded and lost forever.
"Ha!" cried the New Englander, whose

blood was now up, "fond of greens, are you ?

Take a potato, too,'" and he hurled a telling
volley ot hard potatoes at him. "Excellent

eggs here, capital with calf s head," and crash

came a plate of soft boiled eggs againt the

side of his cranium.
The blows of the cowhide, which had hith-

erto descended upon the Yankee's head and

shoulders now began to fall more weakly and

wildly, and it r.ow became evident that the

assailant, half stunned, choked and partially

blinded, was getting the worst of it His
courage was oozinpr out. .

"Take a turkey?"-shoute- Brown, as a no-

ble old gobbler descended upon the Colonel's

head, and bursting, filled his hair and eyes
with delicious looking stuffing.

"Here's the fixings,'' he continued, as the

squash and jelly followed after.

By this time the Colonel was irretrievably
defeated, and as his merciless opponent seiz-

ed a huge plum pudding steaming hot, and
holding it above his head with both hands,
seemed to bury him beneath it, be quailed in

terror, and throwing down his cowhide, turn-

ed about and made a rush lor the door.

"Stop for the pudding, Colonel, stop for

the pudding I" screamed all the fellow-boarder-

amid couvulsions of laughter. But the
colonel was too terrified, and did not cease
running until he had locked himself in his
room.

B'lt although the Colonel escaped from the
pudding, he did not escape from the ridicule
which the affair occasioned. He subsequent-
ly challenged four persons, against whom his
ire was particularly ej.cited, and they all con-

sented to fight, but availing themselves of the
privilege of the challenged party, appointed
pudding bag3 for their weapons. At length

the unhappy' duelist, finding no one willing
to shoot or be shot,: vras obliged to quit tLe
State.

A Romance of Real Life.

(From the West Chester(Pa.) Record. ;

Mast years ago a Mr. G., of this county,
after a long sickness died, and left a wife and
two small children a boy and giil in hum-
ble circumstances, to fight their own battle
through lefe. A little cot by the hillside,
near the Brandy wine, was secured to the
widow and children. Sime passed, the trirl
became a woman, married very worthy
man and moved to Philadelphia. He was
stricken down by disease, and after a hug
sickness died, leaving his young wife with
two small children to return to mother bj
the "hillside near the Brandywiiie."

The boy also became a man. Not satisfied
with bis prospects and surroundings, he the
son Heory one spring morning, with tb
blessine of mother and sister, started for the
great West to make his fortune. Time pass-
ed and mother and 6ister received letter
from him ss he journeyed westward, until he
passed Fort Independence, when they failed
to receive any; yet son Henry was traveling
not satisfied with his prospects. And so he
traveled on until he came to the State of
Chihuahua, Mexico. Stopping at Oposum,
for a few days to recruit, Henry became ao
quainted with one dark-eye- d signoretta, and
before long he was able to say that he had
lound his Eldorado. And Henry being mar-
ried, settled among his Mexican friends.
Being a man of an ingenious turn of mind,
he soon astonished the natives, made money
and was a leading man among them. Years
passed, during all of which time mother and
sister still plodded along in the cot by tho
"hillside near the Brandy wine"

Three weeks ago last Thursday, Mrs. 0.
on going to the Post Office, found a letter
there from her son Henry, in Mexico. A it
had been so long since hearing from him, she
opened if without much ceremony. A piece
of tissue paper fell out she picKed it op, exi
amined it ; it contained a coat of arms, had
figures, dales, and writing in different color-
ed inks and read: ''Wells,' Fargo & Ox,
pay to Mrs. G. or order, the sum of five
thousand dollars, in gold, and charge tlie--

same to Juras, Cuslioua.i; Co., bankers, Mex-
ico." ; .

:

The letter informed her that he was mar-
ried, had made money, and that the Inclosed
draft was to enable her to buy a house, for",

said he, "1 am coming to see you next sum-

mer, and wish you to be nicely fixe1', because)

I am going to bring my wife and children
with me."

The same day Mrs. G., took the letter and
draft to Mr. P., a gentleman who had been
her friend since her husband's death. The
sonsultation o-- er, the following took place :
Tne next day Mr. P. sold the draft in Phila-

delphia for over eleven thousand dollars ; six
thousand dollars were invested in 10-40- 's; A

houst? 'and lot were bought in the ancient
town of Coatesville tor five thousand, and the
loose change was taken to refurnish. To-da- y

the house is in order, and mother and sister
are patiently waiting for Harry, .who left
them many years ago, one spring morning,
to seek his fortune in the West, when they
lived in the col by the "hiihuue, near, the
Brandy wine."

SnEt.BT Coc. Tv Against the State. Mr.
Curtis Ktdscy, of this place, well known as
oue ot tne most successful and finest wool
growers in the State, had his celebrated buck
put 'on the scales on Wednexday last, and
found him to weigh 137 lbs He will not be
two years old till the first day of April-Whe- n

shorn on the 11th of May last, hi
fleece weighed 16 lbs. He is of the famous
Robinson stock of Vermont. This b'lck i

the one referred to in the State Agricultural
Report, for 1803,. under the head of Shelby
county, pages 155 and 156, and for which the
owner (Mr. Kelsey) was ottered and retimed
eight hundred dollars, when about four
months old. Mr. Kelsey, hereby banters any
or nil wool growers in Ohio to produce a two
year old buck, of thorough merino-etocJ- f,

whose fleece will out-wei- the fleece of thi
buck at clipping time this spring the win-
ner to have both fleeces.

Carey and Kelsey propose, also, to put the
fleenes of any number of from ten to thirty
yearlin? and two year old merino ewes,
againstthe fleeces of an equal number of the
same age and trade in Shelby county the
winner to take the fleeces of both lots. Sid-ne-y

Democrat.

Diarrhoea and Dvsentxuy. We have ex
amined a great number of letters from some
of the most citizens of Cincinnati and Coving-
ton, etc., speaking in the highest terms of
Dr. Strickland s Anti-Lfiole- ra .Mixture for the
cure of diarrhrx-- a and dysentery. The letters

re too long to publish. Air. Woods, of Cov-

ington, says he was pronounced incurable by
the best doctors in Cincinnati, and one bottle
ot Dr. Strickland's Anti-Chole- ra Mixture eff-

ected a permanent .cure after suffering for
months with tne wcrst lorm ol diarrhoea sad
dysentery.

Another says he was discharged from the
United States service after suffering in the
hospital for 8 mouths as incurable, and as
last resource tried btncklnnd s Anu-Chole- ra

Mixture he got well directly and has now en
tered the army again in good health. One
man writes he has cured seven or eight tery
bad cases of diarrhoea and dysentery in the
barracks he was in with one bottle of this
valuable medicine. In fact we could fill half
our paper with similar items from these let-

ters. Why does not our Government secure
this valuable preparation. Our army ought
to be supplied with it. It is but a short time
since one of our men laid in s very low con-

dition at one of our Cincinnati Hospitals, his
wife was sent for, his doctors considered his
a hopeless case. She. however, gave hiro
Strickland's Anti-Chole- ra Mixture, and in
three weeks he was able to return home with
his wife to New Richmond, O. All these
cases right at home speak for themselves.
We hope all the soldiers will put s bottle of
it in their knapsacks, it may ave them or
some of their comrades. It is for sale by all
respectable druggists.


